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houses were full of trees and tall rank grass, as also was
the ground where stood the Sepoy huts. What with the
Bajra crop, the grass and the trees, the parade ground
was enclosed in a ring of vegetation, through which it
was impossible to see, not easy to penetrate.
A broad straight road ran from the fort to the parade
ground, which was distant from the Ummer Sing gate-
way a little over a mile. And among the fields on the
other side of the parade stood a village, and in it a large
domed tomb, known as the 'Tomb of the Wrestler.'
The village and the lower part of the tomb were^at this
time hidden by the tall crop, but the dome formed^
conspicuous feature in the landscape. Colonel Greathed
was received at the bridge by some of the chief officials.
His first inquiry was as to the enemy, from whom he
had come to relieve us. He was informed that they
had recrossed the river, and were by that time miles
beyond it, flying as fast as they could towards the south.
Belying on this information he allowed his force" to
encamp without throwing out pickets or adopting the
other usual precautions against a surprise, and he him-
self came into the fort to breakfast.
It was about eleven o'clock, and I was busy writing,
when I heard a noise as if some heavy weight had fallen.
Such noises were not uncommon, as the works on the
defences were still going on. I gave it no attention, but
it was repeated. I stopped writing to listen, the servants
were whispering outside; one of them entered, and with
a frightened air said he feared something was wrong,
for there was a sound of cannon, and our square seemed
in confusion.
I ran out, and found everyone hurrying towards the
gateway, while from the direction of the parade ground
there came the sound of artillery. It was said that the